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Aught  tarry;   the  sea-welter  straightway  took

hold on

The warrior of men : wore the while of a daytide
Or ever the ground-plain might he set eyes on.

Soon did she find, she who the flood-ring
Sword-ravening had held for an hundred of seasons.
Greedy and grim, that there one man of grooms
The abode of the alien-wights sought from above;
Then toward him she grasp'd and gat hold on the

warrior                                                            1501

With fell clutch, but no sooner she scathed within-

ward

The hale body; rings from without-ward it warded,
That she could in no wise the war-skin clutch

through,

The fast locked limb-sark, with fingers all loathly.
So bare then that sea-wolf when she came unto

bottom

The king of the rings to the court-hall adown
In such wise that he might not, though hard-
moody was he,

Be wielding of weapons. But a many of wonders
In sea-swimming swink'd him, and many a sea-deer
With his war-tusks was breaking his sark of the

battle;                                                         ~ ifiii

The fell wights him follow'd.    'Twas then the

earl found it